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the lines of the Barbarians, soldiers defiling with their helmets uplifted on the points of spears : saluting the Mercenaries, they asked if they had no message to send back to their countries.
Others drew near, and the Barbarians recognised many of their old comrades.
The Suffete had proposed to all of the captives to serve in his troops. Many had intrepidly refused ; and as he was quite resolved not to feed them, or hand them over to the Grand Council, he had dismissed them, binding them not to again fight against Carthage. He had distributed the enemies' weapons to those whom fear of torture had rendered tractable, and now they presented themselves to the vanquished, less to win them over, than from an impulse of pride and curiosity.
They began with a recountal of the good treatment bestowed upon them by the Suffete. Much as the Barbarians despised these traitors, they listened to them with envy. Then, at the first words of reproach, the cowards lost temper, displaying from afar their own captured swords and cuirasses; and defied them with insults to come and take them. At which the Barbarians picked up stones: all fled; and nothing more could be seen at the top of the mountain than their spear-points projecting above the palisades.
Then a pang heavier than that caused by the humiliation of a defeat overtook the Barbarians ; they reflected upon the inanity of their courage, and remained with eyes fixed, grinding their teeth.
The same idea spontaneously took possession of all : they rushed in a tumultuous crowd upon the